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either by land or by water, of Whitehall, where the
Queen kept Court when she was in the metropolis;
and here, probably, with occasional visits to Pens-
hurst, Philip passed most of the autumn and winter
months in which he was becoming an adept in
courtly ways.

From London, early in November, he wrote the
only letter that he sent this year to Languet, except
a short one announcing, in June, his safe return from
the continent. Poor Languet complained of this
tardiness. " I am more than distressed by your
obstinate silence," he said in November, before the
second letter reached him ; " since for five or six
months I have received nothing from you, although
I have often written to you, and you have written
to others. Surely in all that time you could have
spared one hour to your old friend." When the
long-looked for letter arrived, Languet was scarcely
mollified. " At the cost of one dance a month," he
urged, " you could have done all that was expected
of you. Last winter you spent three or four months
with me. Just think how ^many eminent authors
you studied in that little time, and what good
came to you in reading them. If in so brief a space
you could learn so many things which would be
helpful to you in the proper conduct of life, could
not that hinder you from burying yourself in foolish
pleasures ? " But the stern Huguenot softened as he
went on. "You see," he added, "how unkindly I
am answering your letter, so full of kindness. I do
thank you for it, although I cannot suffer you to run
the risk of squandering your powers in idleness, I